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Summary: Maxie, his friends, and their families travel to New York 
City for Christmas. Tommy, his friends, and their families also 
vacation at the Big Apple for the holidays. What happens when the two 
groups of babies meet, and have to stop two criminals on their own? 
Will contain an OC belonging to TheDisneyFan3 65 (This will change 
when he appears . ) 


1 . Prologue 

**(A/N: I'm soooo sorry I took so long to post this! Writing A 
Friar's Baby, which I'm stuck on, and writer's block are a bad 
combination. XD This story isn't categorized as a crossover, because 
it focuses much more on Rugrats than anything else. Enjoy! I 
hope ...)** 
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><p><strong>Lost in Manhattan <strong> 
Prologue 

k k k 


><p>Two-year-old Shenzi Tuck was skipping and running all over the 
house in which she lived, feeling joyous and giddy; She, her family, 
her friends, and their families were going on a vacation for 
Christmas, and she couldn't wait! For the plane ride, she was already 
clad in her pajamas, and white slippers with black mustaches on them, 
one on each. Her pajamas consisted of a footless onesie with long, 
black legs, short, puffed, black sleeves, a black and red tutu with a 
plaid waistband, and a green torso with a black and white tattoo 
electric guitar design. The sash around the guitar read "My Daddy 
Rocks" in small, black letters. Her signature purple, ribbon bow was 
in her long, wild, black hair.<p> 



She spun in circles by her room, but what she saw in it made her 
stop; Her daddy Friar Tuck was in there, with suitcases on the floor, 
and on her and her older sister Frankie's beds. She wobbled in the 
room, feeling a bit tipsy from her spinning, and looked at the 
suitcases when he didn't seem to notice her. It was understandable, 
though; Her slippers were quiet on the carpeted floor, and she didn't 
speak a word. Being sneaky, she opened one of the suitcases, and held 
up the top half with both hands above her head as she looked in. She 
saw varied-sized boxes wrapped in festive paper with shiny ribbon. 
When she saw that she was still unseen, she leaned in for a closer 
look. Little did she know, having her back to her daddy, and having 
her arms up was a bad idea. 

Just as Friar Tuck finished packing his oldest daughter Frankie's 
clothes, he sensed another presence in the room; He looked, and 
smiled when he saw his youngest daughter standing there. But then he 
saw what she was doing: Looking in the suitcase that contained her 
presents! He was thankful that they were already wrapped, but he had 
to quickly stop her before she can see too much, although at the same 
time, he didn't want to hurt or scare her. He quietly walked up 
behind her, and knelt down to her level, hoping that his shadow was 
in her sight, so he wouldn't startle her. He started lowing his hands 
down, anda€ 1 "What are you doing?" He said in a playful tone, as he 
quickly started tickling her. 

Shenzi let out a loud squeal, and burst into giggles, dropping the 
suitcase lid down, as she tried to shield herself with her tiny arms 
and hands. "Ehehehehehehehe ! " She safely fell on her back, her dark 
hair spreading out and flying in all directions as she squirmed, 
kicked her legs, and thrashed her head all around. He stopped after a 
few seconds; She propped herself up with one hand, as she caught her 
breath . 

"You weren't snooping in there, were you, little Missy?" He playfully 
smirked at her, as she sat up. 

"No," She giggled mischievously. Ever since she first began to speak, 
her only response to any question directed to her was "No." To him 
and his wife Eelicia, it was adorable. She and Erankie were the most 
precious babies in the world in his eyes. If only he knew then that 
once his youngest was in her pre-teen and teen years, she was going 
to experience a severe lack of self confidence. ** (Spoiler 
alert?) ** 

"Sure you weren't," He chuckled as he patted her head, making her 
giggle some more. 

She then scampered right out of the room, while panting excitedly. He 
didn't know where she was going, but he wasn't too worried; The whole 
house was baby-proofed for the little girls' safety. "Well, hey 
there, ShenWen ! " He smiled when he heard Eelicia 's voice from their 
bedroom. "You excited about our vacation?" 

"No, " He heard Shenzi respond, and Eelicia giggled at her 
silliness . 

"I am!" Two and a half-year-old Erankie yelled out happily. She had 
started speaking in very short sentences just recently. Both girls 
were growing up fast. 



When Friar Tuck finished packing for the babies, he grabbed the 
suitcases, and walked in the master bedroom where the girls were. 
Frankie appeared to be helping Felicia pack, while Shenzi was 
crawling on the bed. Frankie was wearing her Christmas pajamas for 
the flight, consisting of a pink, long-sleeve shirt, black pants, and 
white, green, and pink Hello Kitty socks. Her blonde hair was in two 
ponytails with green bow bands. Her pants had green, pink, and blue 
present boxes printed all over, and her shirt said "Santa's Little 
Helper" on the front. 

In "Santa's", the first "S" was red with white stripes, the first "a" 
was green, and had a ribbon like a present, the "n" was simply light 
pink, the "t" was green with an elf hat, the second "a" was white, 
and the second "s" was red with elf legs and shoes. In "Little", the 
first "L" was white, the "i" was black with a green ornament for the 
top, the first "t" was white with the second being green, the second 
"1" was pink, and the "e" was red with a green and white striped 
candy cane. In "Helper", the "H" was green, the first "e" was black 
with a pink two-tone elf hat, and red elf shoes, the "1" was light 
green, the "p" looked like a red and white striped, rectangular 
present with blue ribbon, the "second "e" was red with a blue 
ornament, and the "r" was green. 

"You ladies almost ready?" He asked them all. 

"Just about," Felicia smiled, "I'm getting a little assistance." She 
patted their oldest daughter's head for emphasis. "Shen seems a 
bita€ 1 sloth-ish, though," She giggled. 

"'0th!" Frankie giggled. Her baby sister was playfully rolling and 
crawling on the bed at a rapid pace; If she wasn't wearing a 
one-piece, then her underwear would be visible. 

"She must be excited about the trip, " Felicia remarked amusedly, as 
she just finished her packing with Frankie. "Okay, we're all 
set ! " 

From the bed, Shenzi suddenly gasped and sat up, catching their 
attention. "'Ait!" She jumped down on the floor, tumbled a bit (but 
not getting hurt), and dashed into the nursery. When she came back, 
she was carrying her special, plush cat in one hand, and her mini 
Scraps Stitches n' Sewn LaLaLoopsy doll in the other. "'Eady!" 

**(A/N: Let's pretend that LaLaLoopsy dolls are safe for 
two-year-olds, shall we?)** 

Just then, Frankie ran into the nursery without a word. Seconds 
later, she ran back in, carrying her own mini LaLaLoopsy Mittens 
Fluff n' Stuff doll in one hand. "I ready. Mommy!" 

"Okey-dokey then, " Felicia bent down, and picked up the little 
blonde, and the black-haired child. "Let's get to it." 

"No! No! No! No!" Shenzi exclaimed, while smiling, as she started 
squirming in her hold. "Daddy!" It made Friar Tuck's heart melt every 
time she and Frankie said "Daddy." He knew Felicia felt the same way 
when they said "Mommy." 

"Alright, alright, " Felicia giggled; She stepped closer to her amused 
husband, and let him take the youngest girl. "She hates me," She 



joked with a giggle. 


"No she doesn't," He chuckled, as Shenzi leaned on his shoulder with 
her cat and doll in her lap. "She just has to get used to you, that's 
all." Shenzi cooed before she stuck her tiny thumb in her mouth, 
holding her toys to her chest with her other arm. "Come on, let's get 
these in the car, and to the airport." 

"Yay!" Shenzi and Frankie cheered simultaneously with joy. 

Once all the luggage was in the trunk, and the toddlers were in their 
baby seats, the family set off for the airport. A pink hoodie with 
"Daddy's Girl" on the back was put on Shenzi to keep her warm. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>When they arrived, they met their friends in the parking lot; The 
Goofs, the Zimmeruskis, and their own children. The kids were in 
their own Christmas-themed pajamas, with the Zimmeruski twins 
matching in blue, and Santana's being pink, of course. "We're all 
ready, " Felicia smiled, as she opened the side door to fetch the 
sleeping girls. Friar Tuck was getting their luggage out. "The girls 
were pretty excited about this trip, " She remarked, unlocking 
Shenzi 's seat belt, and lifting her out, making sure that her toys 
wouldn't fall out of her lap. After George Goof held the child for 
her, she took Frankie out of the car.<p> 

"Santana was too, " George said to them. 

"When do we get on the plane. Daddy?" Three-year-old Santana asked 
him excitedly. 

"We will soon, princess," He assured her, "It won't leave without 


Out of one of the cars. Goofy pulled out a Foundations Quad Sport 
Splash of Color 4-Passenger Stroller in Red, and unfolded it with 
some struggle. Once it was set, Bobby and Roxy Zimmeruski were set in 
the two front seats, while George sat Shenzi in the right back seat. 
Felicia set Frankie in the left back seat soon after. Maxie and Matt 
Goof were being carried by Goofy and Gigi Goof, respectively. 

Once everyone's luggage was good to go, and Friar Tuck figured out 
where Shenzi and Frankie were, the group headed inside. On the way 
in, as Bobby and Roxy babbled to each other (to the adults, at 
least), Shenzi and Frankie woke up from their nap. They were a bit 
surprised at their new surroundings, but stayed calm when they saw 
their parents ahead. To occupy themselves, they started talking to 
their dolls, showing them around the area. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>When they got their tickets, the group sat at the waiting area, 
with Goofy keeping the stroller close by, since he had a seat at one 
end. When little whimpers were heard from the stroller, the adults 
looked, and saw that Shenzi was grimacing, and squirming in her seat, 
her eyes squeezed shut, with Frankie watching her.<p> 

"'O-'otty!" The dark-haired child squeaked out. 



"I'm on it," Friar Tuck smiled; He lifted her out of the stroller, 
set her cat and doll in her seat, and rushed her into the family 
restroom . 

When they came back out, Shenzi was smiling again. "All better!" She 
exclaimed, making the adults chuckle or giggle at her cuteness. She 
was set back in her stroller seat, and her cat and doll were given 
back to her. 

"Whoo ! " Kellie Zimmeruski exclaimed at a certain smell, "I'd better 
excuse little Bobby too." She lifted Bobby out of the stroller, 
grabbed a clean diaper out of her carryon bag, and headed for the 
restroom . 

"Are we going on the plane yet?" Santana asked again, with her 
Cynthia doll in one hand. 

"Not yet, pumpkin," George told her, "I don't think it'll be too 
long . " 

"Just a little heads-up, " Goofy spoke up, "Depending on how late we 
arrive, we might snooze overnight before our vacation oh-fficially 
begins . " 

"Sounds good to me, " George nodded. 

After Kellie and Bobby came back, all that was heard was chatter from 
other people, and the babies' coos. "Uh oh," Shenzi babbled when she 
accidentally dropped her doll on the floor. 

"I got it." Goofy stood up, and gave the girl her doll back. 

"Ay!" She cooed, trying to say thanks. 

"No problem, kiddo." He patted her head, and sat back in his seat. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Little did they know, on the other side of California, another 
group of families and friends with babies were set to fly to a 
vacation destination for the holidays. <p> 

"Are we getting on the plane yet?" Three-year-old Angelica Pickles 
asked the adults. 

"Not yet, pumpkin," Drew Pickles patted his daughter's head, "We will 
be soon . " 

"Where do you think we're going, you guys?" Two-year-old Chuckle 
Finster wondered aloud. His favorite teddy bear, nicknamed Wah-Wah, 
was in his little arms and lap. 

"I heard we're going to New Pork City!" One and a half-year-old Kimi 
Finster told them with excitement in her voice. 

"Where is New Pork City?" One-year-old Tommy Pickles asked her. 

"Urn, I, I dunno, " Kimi shrugged, "But we're going in a pane, so it 
must be far! I heard my mommy call it the Big Apple; It must have a 
giant apple!" 



"Aren't apples hard?" One and three-f ourths-year-old Lil DeVille 
wondered aloud. 


"Nah, they're soft," Lil's twin brother Phil claimed. 

"Apples are hard, Philip!" Lil retorted. 

"Soft, Lillian!" 

"What else do you think New Pork City has?" Tommy wondered aloud over 
the arguing twins . 

"I dunno, but it sounds fun!" Kimi smiled. 

"Sounds scary to me, " Chuckle hugged his bear tighter with 
nervousness . 

"Don't worry. Chuckle," Tommy patted his friend's shoulder with 
assurance, "We'll be fine. Who knows? We just might make some new 
friends ! " 

Little did they know, they were going to do just that. 


><pXstrong> (AN : I would've added more to that last statement, but I 
didn't want to give away any important future events. I know this 
isn't great, but it'll get better! None of the characters belong to 
me except Shenzi, Frankie, Felicia, Santana, Matt, and Gigi . The rest 

belong to Disney, or Arlene Klasky, Gabor Csupo, and Paul Germain. 

* * 


**Just a little heads-up: This story will contain elements from Home 
Alone 2: Lost in New York. ;))** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Random Fact about BxB<strong> 

At times, I get so many story ideas, that I can't keep up! Who can 
relate? 


2 . The Flights 
**Lost in Manhattan ** 
Ch. 1 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


xp>After what seemed like, to Angelica and the babies, a bazillion 
years had passed, their flight was ready. "Come on gang, let's get on 
that plane." Stu lead the group to the boarding area, and into their 
plane . <p> 

"Yay! Finally!" Angelica cheered; She tried to run ahead, but her 
mother, Charlotte Pickles caught her by the hand before she could go 
too far. 



"We have to stay together, honey," She told her, "We'll be boarding 

soon." Just after she spoke, her phone rang; She answered it, and was 

immediately absorbed into another conversation about work with her 
assistant Jonathon. 

"I hope your piction is right," Kimi told Tommy, "About us making new 

friends. That ' d be fun!" As she spoke, the group walked in the 

airplane, and searched for the biggest amount of empty seats right 
next to each other. 

"I hope they're nice," Chuckle piped up timidly. 

"I'm sure they will be. Chuckle!" Kimi assured her big brother. 

"I hope they like worms," Lil chimed in. 

"Naw, mud!" Phil shook his head. 

"Worms, Philip!" Lil argued. 

"Mud, Lillian ! " 

"a€l Or _both!_" They exclaimed simultaneously with joy. 

"I'd love for them to go on fun aventures with us!" Kimi smiled, "The 

more, the merrer!" 

"Urn, I-I'd have to go with your hopes, Kimi," Tommy decided, "Our 

aventures are lots of fun, but I think more friends would make the 

fun even biggerer!" 

'_Great, _more_ dumb babies, _' Angelica grumpily thought to herself, 
as she heard them talking. Six was more than enough for her; Any more 
would be a nightmare! Once some seats were found, everyone sat down. 
Chaz and Kira Finster were in one aisle with Chuckle and Kimi sharing 
a seat. Stu and Didi Pickles were in the next aisle with Tommy and 
Dil. Betty and Howard DeVille were in the next with Phil and Lil. And 
lastly. Drew and Charlotte Pickles were in the last available aisle 
with Angelica. 

After some time passed, and everyone was buckled in, the plane took 
of f . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>At another Californian airport, the Goofs, Zimmeruskis, and 
Tucks' plane also started flying to its destination after everyone 
was seated. After the passengers were granted access to move about 
the cabin, Frankie stood up in her and Shenzi's seat after Felicia 
unbuckled the seat belt. "Maxie? About what you said about making new 
friends; I hope we do that!" She smiled. <p> 

"I'd like for them to like bugs," Roxy piped up from her and Bobby's 
seat . 

"Or belly button lint!" Bobby chimed in. 


"Bugs, Robert!" Roxy quarreled. 



"Lint, Roxanne!" 


"What about both?" Frankie said to stop their argument. 

"a€l _Yeah!_" The twins exclaimed simultaneously. 

"I'd love more playmates that would go on aventures with all of us," 
Maxie said, "The more, the merrer!" 

"All I'd want is for them to be nice," Shenzi timidly chimed in, with 
her cat and doll on her chest, and in her arms. 

"I'm sure they will be, Shenzi," Maxie assured his best friend, "If 
they ar-en't, then they can't play with us!" He smiled with 
determination. The black-haired child let a small smile grow on her 
own face. 

Although she was still nervous about the whole concept; She was 
sweet, and friendly and all, but due to her shyness, making new 
friends was difficult for her. She didn't know then that very soon, 
she'd meet another baby that felt the same way as she did. 

"Well, I'm bored," Santana piped up after seeing that her parents 
were asleep, as were the rest of the adults. "I'm gonna ' splore the 
fancy place, and none of you dumb babies had better disturb me this 
time!" She headed for the first-class area. After what happened on 
the plane ride to Paris, the babies left her be. Frankie was 
clueless, so Maxie, Shenzi, and the twins explained what had happened 
that day; She understood, and didn't stop the three-year-old from 
running off where she didn't belong. 

A squeaky yawn caught Maxie, Frankie, and the twins' attention; They 
looked, and saw Shenzi rubbing her eyes with her fist, and lower arm 
with her hoodie sleeve rolled up. "I'm getting sleepy, you guys," She 
said through her yawn, "How long 'til we're there?" 

"Well, we just gotted started flying, so it could take a while, " 
Frankie told her. 

"Mm," Shenzi hummed in response, before another yawn escaped. "I'm 
gonna take a nappy." She laid in the seat after Frankie jumped on the 
floor, stuck her thumb in her mouth, and fell asleep almost 
immediately . 

Frankie stepped up to where Maxie and the twins were sitting. "If we 
do make new friends, I at least hope they're nice to Shenzi; 

Santana's mean enough, 'specially to her." 

"I'm sure they'll be nice, Frankie," Maxie smiled, "Like I said 
a-fore, if they ar-en't nice, then they can't play with us." 

"Nope," Bobby shook his head, "Nobody's gonna be mean to us, and get 
away with it . " 

"Santana already does, Robert," Roxanne pointed out. 

"I mean other peoples, Roxanne," Bobby retorted. 

"But I don't want them to be mean to Santana either," Frankie pointed 
out, "Or any of us." 



"Well, I have a feeling that they'll be great friends for all of us, 
Maxie said, "I know it." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Meanwhile in another plane, Angelica had walked into the 
first-class area after the adults had fallen asleep, leaving the 
babies in their seats. "What do you guys think New Pork City is 
like?" Lil asked them all.<p> 

"I hope it gets giant bugs!" Phil exclaimed. 

"Nothing scary, I hope," Chuckle timidly chimed in. 

"If there is anything scary there. Chuckle, we'll protect you," Tommy 
assured him, with Kimi and the twins nodding in agreement. 

"And I bet that if we make new friends, they will too!" Kimi chimed 
in . 

"Thanks guys," Chuckle smiled at them all. He personally couldn't ask 
for better friends; Sure, he was eager to make new ones, but the 
friends he had now were the best. He didn't know it then, but very 
soon, he was going to meet someone his age who was even more shy 
about making new friends than he was. 

"I hope they will be more girls," Lil chimed in, "There's more boys 
than girls in our goop." 

"Naw, we have enough girls, " Phil protested, "What we need are more 
boys to dig in mud with!" 

"What if there's both?" Kimi suggested before an argument could break 
out . 

"a€l Yeah! I never thinked about that!" Lil exclaimed. 

"Me neither, " Phil agreed. 

"What do you think they'll look like?" Tommy asked all of 
them . 

"Maybe one will have cheese hair, " Phil suggested. 

"Peoples don't have cheese hair, Philip!" Lil told him. 

"They do too, Lillian!" Phil retorted, "Chuckle's first mommy had 
cheese hair!" When the DeVilles once visited the Finsters, they saw 
the sacred photo of Melinda, so they knew what she looked like. 

"She did not have cheese hair!" Chuckle exclaimed with a glare, "It 
was just the same color!" 

"Maybe one friend will have hair like mine!" Kimi chimed in to stop 
the yelling. 

Soon, when it started getting dark outside, the babies' discussion 
ended when they started getting tired; They sat back in their seats, 
and drifted off to sleep. Angelica never came back, though. 



><p>"Do any of us know where we're even going?" Roxy asked her 
friends . <p> 

"I overheard Mommy say we're going to New Pork City," Frankie piped 
up, "It sounds fun!" 

"Sounds scary to me, " Shenzi timidly mumbled, but was still audible, 
after she woke up from her nap, and heard their conversation. "I'm 
kind of a 'scared." 

"Don't worry, Shenzi; If there's anything scary, we'll protect you," 
Maxie assured her. 

"Uh huh!" Frankie nodded. 

"And I bet that if we make new friends, they will too, " Bobby chimed 
in . 

"Gee, thanks guys," Shenzi smiled timidly. 

For some reason, Bobby had this strong urge to protect the older girl 
from harm of any kind. He couldn't quite explain it, but the feeling 
was there. Maybe this was how her father felt about her? He didn't 
know. All he knew was that it was there, and it lingered whenever she 
was in danger; Either during one of their imaginary adventures, or in 
harsh reality. 

"Wh-what do you guys think they'll urn, look like?" Shenzi asked her 
friends . 

"HmmaCl" Roxy thought aloud, "Maybe there will be two matching 
babies, like me and Bobby." 

"I bet they'll be hoo-mans ! " Frankie chimed in. 

"All I want is for them to be nice, " Shenzi said in response to her 
own question. "What do you think, Maxie?" 

"Uh, well uma€ 1 " Maxie thought for a second. "It don't matter to me; 
So long as they're nice, I don't care what they look like." 

After a while, it was getting dark outside, and the babies were 
getting tired; They laid in their seats, and drifted off to sleep. 

But Shenzi didn't have a lot of room in her and Frankie's seat, so 
she jumped down on the floor, quietly toddled up to the middle seat 
with her cat and doll in one arm, and started trying to crawl in her 
father's lap. Her attempts woke him up; He looked down, and smiled 
upon seeing his youngest standing on the floor, and yawning while 
rubbing her eyes with one hand. He lifted her up, and by the time she 
was on his chest and shoulder, she was already asleep. 

His smile grew as the child slept peacefully; He knew that as she 
would grow, she'd be on smitten boys, and jealous girls' minds. Same 
with Frankie. And he would be there to keep those violent girls, and 
pesky boys away from the both of them. 

But soon, there'll be one boy that he wouldn't be able to keep away 



from Shenzi. 
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><p><strong> (AN : Don*t worry, the action will start soon. ;) Well, 
you most likely know the disclaimer by now.)^^ 

k k k 


><pXstrong>Random Fact about BxB<strong> 

I'm one of the few Rugrats fans that loves the whole series, 
including the episodes with Dil and Kimi, and All Grown Up too. 


3. A Little Filler 

**(A/N: Here's a little warning: There'll be _lots_ of Tuck family 
fluff, especially between Shenzi and Friar Tuck. You've been warned. 
X3 Enjoy ! ) ** 

k k k 


><pXstrong>Lost in Manhattan <strong> 
Ch. 2 


xp>When Shenzi 's eyes blinked open, she saw that everyone else was 
awake; Including Matt Goof, Maxie ' s little, four-month-old brother. 
"Hey, sleeping beauty, " She turned, and smiled at her mommy upon 
hearing her voice. "You were out for quite a while. I was beginning 
to think that your daddy would have to kiss you to wake you up, " 
Felicia joked, and Frankie giggled from her lap.<p> 

"We there?" Shenzi yawned sleepily. 

"Not quite yet, " Friar Tuck stroked her dark hair as the child rubbed 
her eyes. 

"It won't be for a while, sweetie," Felicia patted her tiny back, 

"New York is far away from home." 

After Shenzi let out another squeaky yawn, she started grimacing, 
whimpering, and squirming again; Both parents knew what that meant. 
"Come on, kiddo." After giving Felicia the cat and doll. Friar Tuck 
took their youngest into the plane's lavatory. 

When they came out, Shenzi was practically skipping down along the 
aisles with joy. "All better!" She exclaimed; Along with her own, and 
her friends' parents, some other witnesses smiled or laughed at the 
cute child. She practically leapt in her seat, as her daddy sat next 
to her. She hugged her cat and doll happily after they were given 
back to her. 

"She seems like a little bundle of joy, " A man smiled from the next 
aisle . 

"Oh, she is, " Felicia giggled, "She and her big sister are wonderful 



to be around. They spread happiness everywhere." She set Frankie next 
to her baby sister in the seat. 


"How old are your babies?" The man's wife asked them, "They're 
precious ! " 

"They're both two, going on three," Friar Tuck explained, "Although 
she's half a year older." He patted Frankie's head for 
emphasis . 

"Well, those two will definitely be on guys' minds when they're 
older, " The man remarked. 

"And I'll be there to keep those annoying guys away," Friar Tuck 
smirked, as Shenzi giggled. 

"But one guy that he'll never keep away, is himself," Felicia 
giggled. "Our youngest is a re-e-ea-a-al Daddy's girl. For now, she 
hates me, " She joked. 

"Oh, I'm sure she doesn't," The man's wife assured her, "Sometimes, 
children are closer with one parent than with another." 

"True," Felicia shrugged, "But you have no idea; She's practically 
attached to him." Shenzi giggled some more from her seat. "They'll be 
close for life; I can guarantee that." 

As if wanting to emphasize her mommy's point, Shenzi climbed back in 
her daddy's lap with happy coos and giggles. "See?" Felicia gestured 
to them, "They're like two peas in a pod. Nothing can, and will ever 
keep them apart . " 

"I can tell from her shirt that she truly is a Daddy's Girl," The man 
smirked, referring to Shenzi 's pink sweatshirt. 

"It was his idea to get it," Felicia giggled, referring to her 
husband . 

"Yeah," He nodded, with one hand in his daughter's black hair. "She's 
my little angel, and Frankie is too." He patted the little blonde's 
head, making her giggle. His smile grew when Shenzi was trying to 
hide her blushing face in her hands, cat, and doll. 

"Aww, " Felicia giggled, "She's shy." She rubbed the baby's back with 
one hand. 

"Her hair sure is pretty, " The wife remarked. 

"It's her first mother's," Friar Tuck smiled, "She looks so much like 
her . " 

"And Frankie looks like me." Felicia grabbed their oldest, and hugged 
her close, earning giggles from the blonde baby. 

"Well, you all look like a wonderful, happy family, " The wife 
smiled . 

"Thanks," Felicia smiled back, "We are very happy." She petted 
Shenzi 's dark hair as the child kept her face hidden. She ran her 
fingernails softly up and down her back over her clothes, getting 



happy giggles out of her. "We have the best baby girls the world has 
to offer. They'll be breathtakingly lovely when they're adolescents, 

I know it . " 

"Mommy, " Frankie babbled. 

"Yes, baby?" 

"P-potty, " She pointed to the lavatory. 

"Okay, let's go," She picked her up, set her doll carefully on the 
seat, and stepped out of the aisle, "Excuse me. I'll be right back; 
Frankie has to go potty." She walked to the lavatory with their 
oldest in her arms. 

"D-Daddy, " Shenzi babbled, finally revealing her face again. 

"Hey cutie, " He smiled at her. 

"I, 1-o-ohhh, ohhhh, " She tried to say, her words laced with giggles. 
She was still struggling with certain words. 

"It's alright Shen, " He stopped her, "I know what you're trying to 
say; And I love you too." He kissed her forehead, making her blush 
deepen, so she timidly hid her face again. 

"You and your wife have such adorable little girls, " The wife gushed 
a bit, "I just want to hug them forever!" 

"Thanks," Friar Tuck smiled, as Shenzi unveiled her face again, "I 
feel the same way about them." 

"Aaah, " Shenzi babbled, waving her cat around a bit. 

"If you don't mind me asking, what happened to her first mother?" She 
asked him. 

"Ellie, " Her husband lightly scolded her. 

"It, it's a long story." 

"Oh, I'm sorry, y-you don't have to tell it to me!" The wife, 
apparently named Ellie, assured him, "I don't want to pry." 

"Uh oh, " Shenzi babbled when her cat fell out of her hand, and on the 
floor. She tried to grab it, but it was just out of reach. 

"Here, I got it." Friar Tuck reached down, grabbed the cat, and gave 
it back to his daughter. "Here's Kitty, sweetheart." 

"Ay!" Shenzi tried to say "Thanks!" as she hugged her cat close to 
her with joy. 

Just then, Felicia walked back to the seats with Frankie. "Hi," She 
smiled as she sat down, and grabbed the doll, "Sorry we took a while; 
Frankie was playing with the toilet paper." Her husband chuckled at 
her little story. Frankie was always a playful, and mischievous 
girl . 

"You little goof," He ruffled Frankie's hair and kissed her cheek. 



making her giggle. After witnessing this, Shenzi started making 
little whimpering noises, and reaching up with one hand, a sad pout 
on her little face; He chuckled when he saw her. "Alright." He kissed 
her cheek, and she was all smiles and giggles again. 

"Aww, " Felicia giggled amusedly, "Were you jealous of your big 
sister, because she had Daddy's attention?" She stroked the youngest 
child's black hair, and scratched her back. 

"No, " She giggled. 

"Su-u-ure you weren't," The blonde woman smirked; She prodded 
Shenzi 's tiny nose gently, but playfully, earning more giggles from 
her. "Soon enough, it'll be you making girls jealous; You and Frankie 
will be so beautiful. Heck, you are now!" She kissed Shenzi 's cheek, 
then Frankie's. "You'll both be man stealers before you're even 
thirteen . " 

"Deeee, " Frankie cooed, making Felicia giggle. Then, the blonde child 
let out a cute, squeaky yawn. 

"Someone looks sleepy, " Her mother smiled, letting her rest her head 
on her shoulder, "You take a nap if you need it, sweetie; We're not 
going anywhere. Except to New York City." Sure enough, the child fell 
fast asleep, with her doll in her arms. Felicia laid back in the seat 
to relax with her. 

"So, what brings you and your family to New York?" The man asked 
Friar Tuck, "If you don't mind me asking." 

"We're going on a Christmas vacation with our friends," He 
explained . 

"Ehhh, " Shenzi cooed. 

"Ah," The man nodded, "Well, I hope you have a good vacation. Ellie 
and I are expecting, so we're visiting our family." 

"Oh, congratulations!" Eelicia suddenly said, accidentally startling 
her husband a bit. Although she was being quiet for Erankie ' s 
sake . 

"Thanks, " Ellie smiled. 

"We're hoping that this vacation won't end up like Home Alone 2, 
where the kid was separated from his family, " Eelicia joked. 

If only she was wrongaC 1 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong> (AN : I had forgotten to put in a section for the Rugrats; 
Oh well. XD You know the disclaimer. I apologize for the lack of... 
Rugrats in this chapter. But I promise that they'll be in the next 
one ! ) ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Random Eact About BxB <strong> 



Most, if not all of my fashion influences aren't real-life people. 
They're either TV/movie characters, or ideas for one article of 
clothing. To see them, just find the collection titled "My Fashion 
Influences" on my Polyvore account . My username is the same as on 
here. If I had to choose a select few out of what I have listed, I'd 
choose Jenny Tinkler (Big Time Rush) , Jade West (Victorious) , and the 
ideas for the big bow necklaces (I love, love, love those! Jenny 
Tinkler wore the pink one in BTR, y'know; Ask me which episode. I 
don ' t mind . ; ] ) . 


End 
f lie . 



